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THAT'S BESIDE THE POINT.' 
WHEN A CROOK LIKE YGU y 
HASAPILE OF GEMS,' 
THEEE'5 SOMETHING^ 
WRONG.' t 

IF PERE AIN'T^ 
NO ICE MISSIW. 
YOU AIN'T GOT NO , 




I'M AFUAIP HE'S BlGHT, 
POLAN.' ANP I JUST SAW I 
HIS ATTORNEY t 
THE BUILPINS.' 



THIS IS ALL 1 
A BUNCH OF } 
NONSENSE.' f 
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YOU BROKE THE 
CONTACT ON AN 
ELECTRIC EYE 
COMING IN. ' 
SPIRIT! WE'RE 
MODERN, YOU 
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THE RATS ARE 
AS BIG AS 
CATS.' THEY 
WON'T LAST 
LONG.' 




V MIST' SPIRIT"] 
F BOSS, WAKE UP.' 
1 THIS AIN'T NO k 

r --W SLEEP.' JB! 


f DIDANYBODyl 
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NUMBEEOF I 

THE TEUCK M 

m THAT HIT H 
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y> IF I CAN REACH EBONY, ^ 
U WE'LL GET OUT OF HERE.' « 
\lF NOT, WE'RE GONERS.' JW 
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I'M SGtkl, SIR 
BUT/URS. SORREL 
IS IN MOURNING 
AND SHE ISNT , 
SEEING ANYONE 
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Bj^fci^N. ^§r i TOLD YOU >. 

I^W^fcifcx/ YOU COULDN'T , ^ 

I^HSHS^ COME IN HSRS! A 
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BUT msr SPIRIT \EBONV, UNLESS 
BOSS.' WW'D VO \I'M MISTAKEN 
DO »T AFTER YO' 1MB. RAWLINS 
SAIP EVERYTHING 7 WAS JUST 
WAS AU RIGHT.' /ABOUT READY 
TO BUMP US, 
. » BOTH OFF.' 




NO, AIRS. SORREL 

IT ISN'T DONE. 1 ,. I 

DECIDED NOT TO GIVE 

MR. RAWLINS AN 

OPPORTUNITY 

TO KILL US. 1 



WWH 



CONFESS THAT 
YOU SENT HIM 
ALONG TO KILL 
US.' YOU MAY AS 
WELL, BECAUSE I 
KNOW NOW THAT 
YOU KILLED YOUR 
HUSBAND,' 



IT'S TRUE.' 

I'M GLAD , 

iYOU KNOW.' 

NOW I NO 

'longer have 
/to live in 
'fear of being 

discovered; 



HER? 



(THEN SHE PLANTED 
J A HAT AND A BROKEN 
WINDOW IN THE 
ROOM TO THROW , YBUT MIST 
YOU OFF, DOLAN.' ISP/KIT BOSS 
LUCKILY, SHE yWHY'D WE 
OVERLOOKED TlEAVE WIF MR 
THLS , ) RAWLINS EF'N 



what Tread that; ..."call 
made you ^attorneys to revise 1 
suspect will in favor of, 
united charities.'" 
'apparently, mr. sorrel 
was about to cut her 
out of his will, so 
she killed him! 
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YO' ALREADY 
KNEW MRS. SORREL 
WAS GUILTY? 



BECAUSE I HAD 
TO HAVE PROOF 
THAT MRS. SORREL 
WAS SO AFRAID 
OF BEING FOUND 
OUT THAT SHE'D 
RESORT TO A 
SECOND ATTEMPT 
lO KILL us; 




YES.' MRS. SORREL WAS 

, THOROUGHLY FRIGHTENED BY 

r .OUR CURIOSITY- AND SHE 

/^A,„.,„ \ DETERMINED TO HAVE US 
'SECOND \ KILLED.,. BUT, THE FIRST 
I ATTEMPT?^ TIME, RAWLINS WAS FOOL 
ENOUGH TO ATTEMPT IT 
RIGHT IN THE HOUSE, SO 
SHE STOPPED 
HIM! 



me apinr 




The Spirit 




the spirit is 
soing to take 
me stepping 
tonight; 
aren't you 

SPIRIT? 



THE SPIRIT 
— WHY— UH-< 
YES, INPEEP. 
CONGRATU- 
LATIONS.' 




I SEEM to\ 

be electep, 
cookie— or 
drafted or 
something; 

SO, IF YOU 

insist— y 


/sorry to 
y pelavyour 

\ WHIRL OF 
PLEASURE, 

/ SPIRIT, BUT 
/ THIS CALL 
\|S FOR you; 
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f JUST A FRIENDLY 

WARNING, BUS.' 

. THAT LITTLE ^ 

'GIRL'S NOT FOR^ 

you; SO KEEP 

away from 

her; 
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¥ SOUNDS N 
1 AS IF YOU'RE 
1 GOING JO . 


1 RIGHT.' ) 
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AFTER THE WAV THE N 

SP/tf/T WENT ABOUT 

GETTING RIP OF SPARUNG, 

MAVBE I'D BE WISE TO 

BRING-BACK SPARLING 

AND THE SPIRIT! 
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fCOOL\ 
I POWN, 1 

V you.'V 


/LOOK PUT.' > 
( YOU'VE DROPPED 

0\\ the acid; y 
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left alone for the moment, 
the Spirit strives to free 
himself" --- p^- 



MAYBE THE BEST WAv\ 
IS THE OLD-FASHIONED \ 
WAV— A HUNK OF LEAD I 

FOB THE LADV, THEN / 
FOR THE SPIRIT--/ 
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CUCUM6ERVILLE,' 
BEFORE I ^j 

BECAME A <P 
T5ETECT1VE, I J 
WAS EMPLOYED/ 

By j. j. > 

SPOMMINGER. 
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BACKFIRE 



4iVf/"HEN you move, in on a town like .this 
here Central City,"* said Neck Strube 
darkly, "you move in big. That's what we plan 
to do!" 

"This here Commissioner Dolan," said his 
sidekick, Tick Spratts. "What about him?" 

"Rube." snapped Nock. "Plain rube. Don't 
worry none about him."" 

Nock hitched himself closer to the little hotel 
table and screwed his eyes up. "Now here's 
my plan, boys: They's more'n* a hunnerd mer- 
chants in this here town — all waitin* to be milk- 
ed dry. We start in tomorrow — t*ie usual pro- 
cedure." 

"What if they squawk?" asked Finny Bonn. 

Nock eyed his pal wryly. "Again the usual 
prccedure. Let "em have it!" 

Spratts and Bonn nodded. They understood. 

"Now get busy." said Nock. Line up as many 
as you can today and tomorrow. We wanta 
scram outa here in three or four days." 

The two muggs left the hotel room furtively. ■ 
They were well prepared for the dirty work 
afoot. Each carried a pad of cards printed with 
"Protective Association. Dues five dollars each 
month, in advance." 

Tick sauntered down one street, Finny an- 
other. They would work casually, watching for 
stores that had few or no customers in while 
they put on the heat. 

Tick entered a small hardware, which was 
vacant of customers for the moment, and ap- 
proached the proprietor. 

"You Mr. Burg?" asked Tick importantly. 

"That's me. What can I do for you?" 

Finny flashed one of his cards and an order 
bock. "I'm Flaherty, o' the Protective Associa- 
tion." he said. "We're canvassing th' town today 
an' tomorrow. You fellows need protection. 
They's a bad, gang movin' in here. We aim to 
keep you outa trouble. Sign right here. Mr. 
Burg" Tick held out the book and a fountain 
pen. 

Burg looked at the form, then looked at the 
supposed "Mr. Flaherty." 

"I don't quite understand, Mr. Flaherty," he 
said. "You mean I'm supposed to sign up lor 



some sort of protection? Protection against 
what?'' 

Tick drew a long face. "As I told you, Mr. 
Burg, they's a rotten gang moved into Central 
City. They mean to make it tough on every 
merchant — bleed 'em out of plenty of dough, 
if you get what I mean. Muscle men they are. 
Our organization will see that they don't pester 
you. It's five bucks a month, in advance." 

"I see," said Burg dubiously. "Then this 
service costs me five dollars a month. Well, if 
what you say is true, I'd better sign." 

He took the pen and scrawled, his name, and 
Tick handed him a card. 

"Put it up in a prominent place, Mr. Burg," 
he advsied him. "Then if any of them coyotes 
comes in here, they'll see it and lay off. Good 
day, sir." 

Finny Bonn was giving out the same treat- 
ment in another part of town. 

That evening when the two crooks gathered 
in the Boss's hotel room, they compared notes. 
Each had a roll of bills. Each packed a grin. 

"Boss, this is easy pickin'," said Finny. "I 
only had two guys refuse — got their names and 
addresses right here." He held out a paper, 
which Nock took and scanned cursorily, shov- 
ing it in. his pocket. 

"How about you?" asked Nock to Tick. 

"Same story, Nock. One guy put up a beef. 
I warned him what this 'gang" might do, but 
he threw me out. Here's his address." 

Nock nodded solemnly "Tonight you guys 
have a little extry work to do — nice work, eh?" 

The two grinned. Anything dirty pleased 
them. 

When Central City's fife department receiv- 
ed three calls in a half hour, the whole town 
was alarmed. Never had they had so many 
fires. And all in so short a time. Three stores 
on the main streets of the city. 

Commissioner Dolan shook his head when 
he read the report of the fires: burned to the 
ground, and two other stores had been burned, 
too. 

"That's odd,'" said Dolan. 

"Plenty odd,"' replied the fire chief. "We just 



The 

couldn't put them fires out, Commissioner. Must 
have been something incendiary used." 

Dolan looked up quickly. "Used?" he said. 

"Sure," said the fire chief. "Those fires was 
set, all right. Mebbe magnesium. Nothing could 
stop 'em." 

"Hm," said Dolan, and pressed a button on 
his desk. 

An orderly came in. 

"You see anything of Ebony White trottin* 
about?" he asked. ' * 

The orderly said no. 

"The/i find him. Get him to tell The Spirit 
I want to see him right away." 

The orderly left the office, and the com- 
missioner and fire chief eyed each other. 

. "You aimin' to call in The Spirit?" asked 
the fire chief. • 

"What else?" snapped Dolan. "Whenever the 
forces of law and order fail, we call on The 
Spirit." , 

Ellen Dolan, the commissioner's daughter, 
came running into her dad's office, face flush- 
ed. 

"You seen The Spirit today, Dad?" she asked 
brightly 

Dolan grinned He loved this only daughter. 

"No, baby, but I've just sent out to round 
nim up." 

"Looking for me?" said a voice behind them. 

"Spirit!" exclaimed Dolan, rising. "We were 
just wondering where you were." 

"Hi, Ellen!" said The Spirit "What's up, Do- 
lan?" 

"These fires — " began Dolan. The Spirit 
laughed 

"Oh, those!" he said easily "What about 
'em?" 

"I don't get the idea-r-they're set, according 
to the chief." 

The Spirit nodded. "They're set, all right," 
he replied "and by a couple of crooks I"m going 
to lay by the heels soon!" 

"What's the angle?" Dolan asked. 

The Spirit told him what he knew about 
Nock Strube's plan, which he knew well 

"He's a small-time racketeer," said The Spir- 
it "Works this gag all over the country Cleans 
up quite a bit, too." 

"Well," said Dolan, "you don't seem to be 
concerned much about it. What am I to do?" 

"Nothing," said The Spirit, grinning \ 

"Nothing!" 

"Not till I give you the word. Commissioner." 
grinned The Spirit. "I have a little plan of my 



Spirit 

own, which should trap 'em quick. It's working 
already. You just sit tight and wait." 

Ellen catight The Spirit by the arm. "Aw, 
do you have to work now?" she demanded. "I 
thought we might — " 

"Tut-tut, Angel face," laughed The Spirit. 
"I have work to do — so your pappy can keep 
his job." 

They left the office with Dolan growling 
about smart young scalawags. 

"Well, let me in on it," demanded Ellen arch- 

ly. 

The Spirit said, "Well, our mend Strube just 
bought out the biggest rat's nest in the county 
— The Flamingo, out in the Strip, You know 
the pldce." 

"No! The one that Dad has always tried to 
close?" 

The Spirit nodded. "The same — Now. Ellen, 
I must run along and set the stage. See you 
this evening!" 

Strube's boys made a killing in Central City. 
And when they were ready to move on \o- 
further pickings, Strube told them of his new 
plan, but witheld information about buying The 
Flamingo. 

"You boys have a few odds and ends to pick 
up here," said Strube. "So rustle now and get 
'em in. You can leave in three days." 

The Spirit made it a point to have a contact 
man see Finny that afternoon, and Finny hop- 
ped a cab and was flying toward The Flamingo 
in -a hurry< 

"No dice," said the boss of The Flamingo 
when Finny approached him about protection. 
"I'll be my own protection. Now scram!" • 

"You'll be sorry!" Finny warned the man. 

Ross Strube was busy that night, and so was 
unable to see his boys. The Spirit saw to that. 
So naturally they carried out his usual orders. 

That night The Flamingo burned to the 
ground* 

Commissioner Dolan was happy, beaming. 

"How did you arrange it?" he asked The 
Spirit. 

The latter grinned. "I played the part of 
proprietor ot The Flamingo, that's all — and of ■ 
course got Finny on the job to approach me." 

Dolan laughed "Well, that wipes out Strube 
in one fell swoop! Great work. Spirit! Now 
what-" 

"Got a date with •Ellen," said The Spirit. 
"We're goin' to some clambake out in the coun- 
try — fireworks 'n" everything!" 

v "Fireworks!" groaned Dolan. "A body'd think 
you'd had your fill of fires!" 
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DON'T EVER 1 

WANT TO KNOW J 

WHO HE IS. 1 IT S 

STARTED BECAUSE " 

I COULDN'T TELL 

HIM WHERE 

LULU MAE 
CRONIN 
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TULIP OFFER 

OUR FAMOUS HAM PIANTM SFOCT 



Dozens of brilliant flaming colors in 
this Rainbow Mix Assortment . . . 
Darwin, Triumph, Breeder, and Cot- 
tage Tulips for remarkable low cost of 
less than 2c pt&r bulb. Our prize selec- 
tion of famous young especially: se- 
lected strain and smaller because they 
are first and second year bulbs — 1H" 
W.2J4" in circumference. Satisfaction 
guaranteed or money back 




. . . Yes, «s jour gift for order ■ 
ing this astounding tulip assort- 
/ nient -. we wit! send you 12 gen- 
uine first-yeai Dutch Iris llulb* 
extra and without additional cost 
These gorgeous imps wtil give 
garden new purples and blues 
wilt nuikc it the raw of v 
neighbors Alt solid disen> 
free baths . . , extra ju* 
for mailing your t ulip 
order coupon now. 



Selected by Dutch-American " 
growers and inspected by the 
State Department of Agricul- 
ture. Will fill your garden with 
Mazing color ranging from deli- 
cate pastel shades to- hold flam- 
ing hues. MAIL THE COUPON 
TODAY' 

ORDER NOW! 

Send No Money! 

Send no money to get this mar- 
velous tulip hull) bargain' Just 
cheek which offers you desire 
and rush order today 1 Yflui 
tulip bulb assortment with extra 
Dutch Iris Bulbs will he sent 
you immediately in plenty of 
time for fall planting. When 
postman brings your package 
iust pay amount as checked in 
coupon phisC.O.D. postage II 
you remit with order, we'll pftj 
postage, Jf you don't feel that 
you have hit the bargain jack- 
pot of the garden world, return 
the bulbs and receive youi 
money back 
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Chrysanthemums New CUSHION 

.MUMS. Young vigorous plants which 
will fill your garden wiih ■»<< tabular 
beauu . Assorted rolo 
II) plants. 



^e£ip6Zj(id! 7£ow&L BaAaeUni/ 



'1.69 



Lilies Our hard.v improved strum 

makes ii easy tor you (o grow beautiful 
■lately lilie* to varieties to make a 
rolor riot during the entire SI Qd. 
summer , . . #1 bulbs *!.»*» 



MICHIGAN IULI CO., Dtpt.JM-ISOB GRAND RAPIDS 2, M|< 



Michigan Bulb Company, Dapt. rtR-lS 9 
Grand Rapid* 2, Michigan 

Send order checked below. I will pay post- 
mark on arrival of package in time for fall 
planting, plus postage, on guarantee that I 
may return if not satisfied and get full 
refund 

□ 100 1st and 2nd vear site Tulip Bulbs 
with 12 Dutch Iris Bulbs extra .$1.69 

□ 100 Exhibit 
Iris Bulbs e 

□ 12 F.vergreens i 
older 

U\ 
Dl 

Q 3 Ilanunculus Bulbs extra ' 11.69 

□ 12 King Alfred Daffodil Bulbs with 
3 Hanunculus Bulbs extra 11.49 

□ -Vi Perennials— 11 popular 
varieties 1194 

| J Send C.O.D. (I pay postage) 

nKemittame enclosed .(.Michigan Bulb 
pays postage) 
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LIONEL 
TRAINS 



SW/FF GIANTS OF THE RAflS 

It's out of this world, fellows! — the fun you can have with 
LIONEL trains. Boy! are they swift and powerful — and scale 
detailed to look just like the real ones! Powerful precision motors 
— smoke-puffing Locos — and wait till you hear the whistle! To get 
all the details in full color pictures — send 1 Of! for the catalog now. 



MAIL COUPON TODAY FOR FULL COLOR CATALOG 
®$}^^&y LIONEL CORPORATION 

Box No. 433, Madison Square Station, New York 10, N. Y. 
Please send me NEW LIONEL full color catalog. I enclose I0« to 
cover mailing. 

NAME 



ADDRESS. 
CITY 




Famous 
Texan Jr. 

Metal Cap 

I with genw- 
i leather Holster 
d Belt. Sell only 



MORE PRIZES 



big priie sheet 
Boy Rogers Gur 
rain and Track Set 

Reflex Camera 
Archery Outfit 
Overnight Bog 

Pool Toble 

Hunting Knife 

Alarm Clock 

Wood Burning Set 
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our Big Pri 
order of 40 Xmo 
II them at 10< each, ■ 
if, and get my prut- 
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GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAY ^American specialty co, 

■ Dept. 515 Lancaster, Pa. 
BOYS! GIRLS! Get swell prizes for yourself or gifts for Mother 
ond Dad. Most prizes shown above and many others in our 
BIG PRIZE SHEET are GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT OF COST for 
selling 40 Xmai Pocks at 10c each. Some of the bigger prizes | 
require extra money as slated in BIG PRIZE SHEET. 

It is easy to sell these Xmas Packs to your family, friends and _ 
neighbors. Each pack contains 96 Sparkling Xmas Seals in _ 
brilliant colors - a big value. When sold, send us the money 
and choose your prize from our Big Prize Sheet 
Mail the coupon today for Xmas Packs and o< 
Sheet-tell us what prize you want. „ 

SEND NO MONEY— WE TRUST YOU 
AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO., Depl. 515 Lancaster, Pa 
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Bumblebeeman (Udo P.) 
(1961-08-13 - 2009-06-27) 



We Will Never Forget .. 




